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Here Love his golden Shafts employs, here lights 
His conſtant Lamp, and waves his puzple Wings. 
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HE following Poem, (which 
Was by no means ever intended 
to exite lewd deſires, or to provoke to 
lawleſs love) is preſented to the Reader as 
an agreeable amuſement for a leiſure 
hour, and recommended to him as an 
antidote againſt melancholy, when ſpleen 
and blood ill-tempered vexeth him. 


I MIGuT here obſerve, that my 
ſubje& is one of the moſt noble which 
could poſſibly be choſen; but I wave the 
claim, as being ſenſible that the original 
of QUILLETVs, of which, this piece 
is freely acknowledged to be a tloſe 
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imitation, bear away the glory which 


can ariſe from ſuch a conſideration; but 


yet it is probable that the piece (as it now 
ſtands) will not fail to afford ſufficient en- 
tertainment to the curious and intelligent 
Reader. If it yield inſtruction alſo, the 
end of the Editor will be yet more _ 


anſwered. 


Nor EIN could be more adapted to 
the beauties of poetry and harmony of 
meaſure than this ſubject, as it naturally 
admits of all the flights of fancy, all the 
flowers of language which can charm 
the ear, or captivate the heart; — how 
far I have availed myſelf of that capacity 
of pleaſing in the conduct of the piece, 
muſt be left to the judgement of the 


public to determine. 


TEE diviſion of the Poem into books, 


which was originally thought neceſſary, 


for the ſake of method and perſpicuity, 
has 
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has been carefully preſerved; though it 
was judged proper to omit the FOURTH 
and laſt, as being for the moſt 
part, foreign to our purpoſe, conſiſting 
chiefly of divers characters and de- 
ſcriptions of countries, men, and man- 
ners; which muſt for ever vary, ac- 
cording to peoples different prejudices, 
and the age and clime they live in. 


BEFORE I dimiſs this ſubject, J can- 
not help taking notice of the great ſimi- 
larity there is between the ſtyle and 
manner of QUuILLETUs and that of 
Ovip; and I have rather endeavoured 
in this piece, to improve than to efface 


the likeneſs.— The Roman Poet has 


@ — - 


ever been read with pleaſure; —!t he 
has his' faults and . redundancies, vet 
there are ſo many beauties to be found 


in his writings, as / make us ready at 


once to forgive and admire him: — and 
there could not be a better pattern, to fol- 
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low in a performance of this nature, 
than ſuch a votary of love and friend to 


the fair- ſex as that renowned Author. 


Like his, the deſcriptions here are 
lively, the pictures warm and animated; 
and, though ſometimes they reveal the 
more enchanting charms of Nature, and 
unveil her beauties; yet care has been 
taken, that ſhe ſhall by no means be 


ſtripped and expoſed naked to the view, 


like a common proſtitute; the former 
method of proceeding, being highly in- 
nocent and delightful, as the latter is 
equally indecent and diſguſtful. 


TAE epiſodes, which are ſcattered 


through the Work, contribute not a little 
to enliven it, and to relieve the mind 


from a fixed attention to the ſubject, 
thereby, agreeably diverting the fancy, 
and embelliſhing the Poem with the ad- 
ded beauty of variety. With theſe, it is 

not 
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not likely that the judicious Reader 
ſhould be diſpleaſed, Such digreſſions 

F can demand no apology ; but to have 
omitted them, might have been juſtly 
eſteemed a blemiſh, which no refine- 
ment in criticiſm could be ſufficient to 
excuſe. 


W are well aware that the aſtrologi- 

/ cal directions, contained in the Second 

| Book, will fall under the cenſure of 
| | | ſome; yet, ſuch cannot but confeſs that, 
- 


at leaſt, they are ingeniouſly imagined ; 
and when they farther conſider how great- 
ly theſe notions have prevailed in for- 
mer ages, and how many there are who 
[/ ſtill adopt them, I flatter myſelf I hall 
be juſtified in not ſuppreſſing them; 
which, indeed, had it been done, would 
have broken in upon the regularity of 
the piece; and the more ſo, as their 
place couid not eaſily have been ſupplied 
with any thing ſo naturally introduced, 
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or ſo well connected with the ſubject as 
they appear to be. The ſame apology 
may likewiſe ſerve for ſome other 
maxims here laid down, which have, 
perhaps, in a ſeries of time, loſt much 
of their credit with the world though 
it is likely they will never be entirely 
exploded, while Fancy has ſo great a 
ſhare in determining the opinions of 
men, and an affectation of particularity, 
ſo much influence over their judgement. 


Tux rules, however, which are laid 
down in regard of that important matter, 
the propagation of our ſpecies are, in ge- 
neral, ſuch as certainly deſerve a ſerious 
attention; and the tranſgreſſion of them 
may be preſumed to have been often at- 


tended with ſuch bad conſequences as 


muſt neceſſarily prove very diſagreeable. 
In particular, the moderation here recom- 
mended, and the modeſt uſe even of the 
marriage-bed itſelf, may be numbered 

| amongſt 
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amongſt the moſt excellent pieces of 


phyſical advice ever given to young 
people, whoſe warm paſſions are 
too apt to tranſport them beyond the 
bounds of reaſon, and to make them for- 


get what they owe to themſelves and to 


their future offspring. Cares like theſe 
are well-worthy of the philoſopher and 


the friend of humankind; and the charge 
can never come better recommended 
than in harmonious numbers, which 
pleaſe while they inſtruct, and lead us, 
as it were, by a ſweet enchantment to 
thoſe uſeful pieces of knowledge, which, 


in dry treatiſes of phyſics or morality, 


might, perhaps, have lain by for whole 


years unread and unnnticed by thoſe very 
perſons whom they moit concern, the 


inexperienced youth of both ſexes, to 
whoſe uſe likewiſe they are remarkably 
well adapted, and for whoſe perufal they 
were chiefly collected, at firſt, into a 


body, and committed to the preſs. 
DouBTLESSs, 
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DovBTLEss, ſome grave ones will 
aſſert, that pieces like theſe. are impro- 
per to be entruſted in the hands of 
young people as. being likely to excite in 
them thoſe very paſſions which they pro- 
fels to reſt ain. But I muſt take the 
liberty of diſſenting from them in this 
particular; ſince the whole conduct of 
this work, is evidently calculated for a 
different purpoſe, and is highly uſeful 
in giving ſuch leſſons of moderation and 
vitue, as the ſevereſt lecturers need not 
be aſhamed to own; far unlike to thoſe 
more ſerious books, which under the 
notion of ſcience have really corrupted our 
youth, and are by ſo much the more 


dangerous for the gravity which they 


aſſume, and the air of inſtruction which 
they put on, while they are filled with 


nothing but lewdneſs and vile abomina- 


tions, 
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IT will be needleſs to add any thing 
farther on this head, or to ſay more in 
favour of the piece, which at laſt muſt 

| ſpeak for itſelf, To the candour of the 
F Public I commit it, little doubting but if 
(like the original of QUILLETvs) it be 
found worthy of their attention, its ſuc- 

ceſs will be equal to its merit. 
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[ 


AGE 14 line 19, for forms, read climes. 


21 4, tor mourns, read hangs. 
24 4, for anhappy, read a happy. 
ibid. 14, for their, read thy. 

26 9, for exceeds, read exceed. 
33 I, for ſhade, read ſhades. 

41 3, for The, read She. 


ibid. 9, at the end of the line, readſ pride, ] 


44 17, for deforms, read diſarms. 


66 G6, for form'd veſſels read veſſels, form'd. 
69 7, for had ſlain, read but /lain, 

70 1, for your, read thy. 

76 17, ſor pow'rs, read pow'r is. 


77 19, for decks, read deck. 


89 8, tor of pains, read of theſe pains. 


X 


H 


E 


* 
* - 
- 
* is * 
. 
i 
* 
8 
o 
x 1 
2 
W 
% : 
= - 
e . 
- 
& — 
1 » , 7 ho” ak 8 1 IJ Y * 
” 0 1 : N 
3 — 2 2 „„ —— — Ar —ᷣH„ —— — ů > wars — — : —_ . 0 ö 
1 _—_— a » 363 — —— —ͤ ü—é 1 — — 22 2—5i — — — — — — — — — —„— ́ — — 1 
2 TRIES INS ITO ä—œũH—U— — > 2% 20% 2j Sim avs. ER EE EE «„„4„4 „ «% ie ee ⁰ꝗj—— -m - m2 — —ͤ—6— — —' —— —— —— ———— «% —— —ͤ—! AÆk b r* — — — 
#4 * S * ——— — 2 1 —_— —_ a > +. ——U]— 2 — * 3 1 2 — = — — wn — _ - — — =_ ——— * 1 
* l —_ —— — ym gps — a — 2 r 5 ln YT Y — 
— —— —— = — — 2 — —_— a a —_— - — * OED een Es _— th = 
— l - =_ . — FS 2 _ 
— — — — — —— — l 8 8 ä 1 = n > = = 


The ARGUMEN T: 


HE Invocation. Difference of Beautiess Ac- 

count of the Golden Age. The Story of PAN- 
DORA. The Sick and Weak adviſed to refram from 
the Rites of VENUS. The bad Effects of Marrying 
for Riches. Deſcription of ill. matched Pairs. The 


Muſe's Apology, and Promiſe of future Injirattun. 
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F KA SING the raptures of the Marriage- = 
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AA Whence beauteous youths and charming 1 


nymphs are bred; 

'The pow'r of planets o'er the mother's mind, N 
What makes love's eſſence groſs, and what refin'd; | ; 
How ſeeds, in mingling ruſh, without controul, 4 
And form the mind with equal flow of ſoul; 
Aid me, ye graces! to purſue the ſong, | 7 
And vENvus, goddeſs of the bliſsful throng ! N 
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To whom, on 1DA's hill, the princely boy 


Adjudg'd the prize which wrought the fate of Troy : 
Grant me one glance of thoſe all-charming eyes, 
That I with Cyprian Jays may bear the prize! 

Let no uncomely deity appear, 

To ſhock the ſight, or grate upon the ear ; 

But ev'ry verſe with elegance and eaſe, 

Be ſtrong, though flowing, and, whilſt uſeful, pleaſe : 
Let crowding beauties in my numbers ſhine, 

And, like the ſubject, mark the verſe divine. 


My precepts bridegrooms to their brides ſhall teach, 
And ſweetly practiſe, what I ſoftly preach. 


8 Whoe'er ſhall pant and ſigh for girl or boy, 


Shall read my labours, and their wiſh enjoy. 
Perhaps, a nobler breed ſhall bleſs the earth, 
And ev'ry womb produce a lovely birth; 
No more ſhall HYMExN think all beauty flown, 


Nor venus ev'ry teeming fair diſown. 


Let thoſe who love the war, firſt learn to fight, 
And then they'll know to uſe their arms aright; 
If thus my labour ſhould enhance the bliſs, 
Let me, ye fair, while living, freely kiſs; 
When dead, ye lovers! conſecrate my name, 


Take my inſtructions, and return me fame. 


Now 
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Now, Muſe ! an arduous taſk demands thy voice, 
To ſing true beauty, and peculiar choice: 
What colour'd hair is beſt the head to deck, 
Or flows attractive on the lovely neck; 
What roſes on the cheeks enchanting glow, 
What graces ſnow-white lilies can beſtow; 
What ſhape the lover's arms with rapture fills, 
And from what lips the ſweeteſt balm diſtils. 
The difficulty of the taſk I fee, 
Since ſcarce two levers in their choice agree; 
For fair EMILIA, CORYDON expires, 
While brown MINGRELIA, MUSIDORUS fires ; 
CHLoE with golden treſſes col ix binds; 
But DaPHN1s yellow hair diſtaſteful finds; 
Yet brown, or jetty-black enchant the moſt, 
And, ſpite of yellow, the precedence boaſt ; 
Many, grey eyes, beyond all others, like, 
And brown, and black, can ſome reſiſtleſs ſtrike : 
Variety of ſhapes the lovers pleaſe; 
Here the full graſp, there ſymmetry and eaſe; 
So many ſchiſms Love's mighty altars know, 
Which from the paſſions, or the fancy flow ; 
Few ſcns of vENus orthodox are found; 


Such joys in infidelity abound, 
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DisrurzE likewiſe, the rougher beauties bear, 
Which men in variegated portions ſhare : 


Ages and climes an alteration make, 
The Moor for beauty blackeſt eyes will take; 


An arched noſe with prominency bleſt, 


Is by the ladies of the eaſt careſs'd: 

The French love looks moſt raviſhingly pale, 
Where lilies triumph, and the roſes fail. 
The Spaniard glories in a browner hue 
And thinks the colour to apoLLo due: 

His form is little, but his mind is great, 
And ſpurns the confines of too partial fate ; 
Ev'n where bright PHOEBUs, rolls his golden car, 
His beams too near, and Zephyrus too far, 
The black inhabitants (with fouls all ſtorm, 
Diſtorted features, and an hideous form) 
Imagine Britiſh charms, unripen'd blow, 

And think their own a captivating glow. 
Whence theſe diſputes in ſuch an eaſy caſe, 
Muſt be the buſineſs of the muſe to trace. 


WHEN firſt this univerſal frame was wrouyht, 


And CHaos yielded to the MAK ER's thought. 
Ere 
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Ere yet a change was made from golden times 
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To iron days, and adamantine crimes; 

A beauteous arch heav'n's canopy diſplay'd, 

Where ſhining lamps æthereal light convey'd; 

No noxious vapours from the ocean roſe, 

Nor baleful clouds a dark eclipſe compaſe; 

The ſun, refulgent, ſhot unclouded rays, 

And ſilver cyNTHIA caſt a paler blaze; | 
The plenteous (though uncultivated) earth } | | | 
Beſtow'd on fruits and flow'rs ſpentaneous birth; 


No pois'nous reptiles, no offenſive ſmell 
Was known on earth, or ſwelling waves, to dwell; 


A genius lovely bright, great nature's ſoul, 
Ran through the world, and beautify'd the whole: 
Then, as the firſt and pureſt age began, 
'Phe faireſt creature of the earth was MAN. 
A lovely form he wore, an upright mind 

| Neither to climate, nor to vice inclin'd: 
The charms of empire and of wealth unknown, 
He ſought for happineſs in love alone: | 
Virtue and beauty, then were near ally'd, 


They knew ao vice, their int'reſt to divide: 


. Each 
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Each virgin's eyes difplay'd a virtuous mind, 


* 
A ſpotleſs ſoul and ſpotleſs body join'd, 8 
J 


And in a lovely caſe the mental charms enſhrin'd 


WuHen ove this work from great oLYMpusey'd, 


Let us complete the grand deſign,” he cry'd; 
« Let all the glories of two worlds unite, 
To form a matchleſs maid divinely- bright.“ 
He ſpoke: — obedient to the thund'rers call, 
The orbs of cryſtal into atoms fall, 

To form the poliſh'd limbs with grace divine, 
And through the ſtructure with refulgence ſhine. 
PHoEBUS, attentive to the lovely head, 
Around her brows his glitt'ring ſunbeams ſpread ; 
AURORA's bluſhes on her cheeks prevail, 
And CYNTHIA kindly made her chaſte and pale; 
Venus her lips with ſhining coral dy'd, 

And cup all remaining charras ſupply'd. 
The model made in ev'ry thing complete, 
Jove gave æthereal, vivifying heat, 

And rais'd to active life the wondrous frame, 
Expreſſing all its beauty in its name; 


PANDCRA call'd; — and, as the new-born maid 


From earth aroſe, the godhead ſmil'd, aud ſaid: 
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«© Go, moſt ador'd of all my offspring! Go 
& And with thy preſence chear the world below; 
Let happy mortals all thy charms behold, 
© And view a beauty caſt in heav'nly mould; 

« Do thou and virtue both together ſhine, 

« And, with united charms, the age refine ; 

« This box I give; but if true joy you'd know, 
« Guard well the gift I cautiouſly beſtow ; 

«© Ten thouſand plagues and poiſons are within, 
«© Which will produce fraud, miſery, and fin : 
& Then keep it ſhut, or elſe you curſe mankind, 


« Yourſelf the firſt that will the ruin find.“ 


He faid; — ſhe flies, determin'd to obey, | | 
And through æthereal regions wings her way; j 
Thence to the world below her paſlage ſteers, 

And in full glory to mankind appears; 
Great EPIMENTHEUsS ſaw, with many more, | | 
(And who could ſee ſuch charms and not adore ;) f | 
The goddeſs plainly in her form is ſeen; 
Her glitt'ring dreſs, and ſoul- enchanting mien; 
The variegated beauties of her face, 
Her curling locks that flow with pleaſing grace, 
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Strike each beholder with unknown amaze, 
And fix them in a lethargy of gaze. 


While her bright eyes diffufive luſtre crown'd, 
And delegated charms to all around: 
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A ſtrong reflexion in each face appear d, 

As all who faw her in her beauty ſhar'd; 
Ev'n fo AuxoRA firſt is ſeen to riſe 

And dart freſh glories from the eaſtern ſkies, 
Smiles on the meadows and the pearly dews, 
And brightens ſubjects for the rural muſe. 
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ẂIIIsIT innocence among mankind remain'd, 
And Nature's laws implicit were retain'd, 
With mutual rapture, both the fexes ſtrove ' 

To gain the height of extacy in love; 


But when Simplicity to Vice gave way, 
And Folly reign'd with arbitrary ſway, 
PanDoRA (though the daughter of a god) 
Found pleaſure in the laſh of folly's rod 
Her female ſoul, inclin'd to diſobey, 


And ftrait to folly made mankind a prey, 


The box ſhe opens — noxious ſpirits riſe, 
And peſtilential vapours ftain the ſkies; 
| Dull 
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Dull fogs the brightneſs of her eyes obſcure, 


Nor long the roſes on her cheeks endure. 
Hence, through the earth the ſpreading venom ran, 
And ſeiz'd on all the genr'ous pow'rs of man: 
Bright Reaſon loſt her firſt and. pureſt fires, 

And lawleſs paſſions reign'd, and wild defires : 
Since when, true beauty is ſo hard to find, 
The lovely body, or the lovely mind. 

— May he who form'd us, ſuffer fin no more, 


New day create, and SATURN's age reſtore! 


T H0UGH through the world che fatal venom rang'd 
Its influence in different places chang'd: 
The torrid zone, where PHOEBUs burns the plains, 
And frigid, where continual winter reigns 
Above the reſt, the dire infection Tee], 
Which horrid forms, ſcarce humaniz'd, reveal. 
Near the antarctic and the arctic poles 
Diſtorted limbs enfhrine their gloomy ſouls; 
And where the zodiac b-ars a ſultry ſway, 
T arough twelve bright ſigns where ſhoots the ſolar ray, 
Burn'd by the ſun the ſwarthy Moor is ſeen | 
Wich ſwelling lipe, flat noſe, and hileous mien: 

Vet 
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Yet near Arabia lies, a bliſsful ſeat, 
* As ancient bards and travellers relate; 


Where cold and heat their blended pow'rs unite 


* And form a clime for plenty and delight. 
The whirling poles at equal diſtance lie, 
And Libra mounts the ſummit of the ſky, 


Where CYNTHIA faint, or sol more fiercely burns, 


—— N —————— 
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And chear the world impartially by turns ; 


. Whence in full ſtores, the fertile region flows, 


| And ev'ry year a double harveſt knows: 
Here beauteous youths an healthy vig'rous race, 
| And blooming maids, the happy climate grace. 
Sweet are their tempers, and their ſouls ſerene 


As the bright ſuns, that gild the vernal ſcene. 


BETWEEN the poles and torrid zone, is found 


A beauteous ifle with equal bleſſings crown'd, 


The males are manly, and the females fair, 

Nor can with theſe the neighb'ring ſtates compair. F 

Beauties like theſe all other forms diidain, 

The heat of Italy, and ſwarth of Spain. 

nl Within this iſle we find Elyſian plains, 

Here venus ſmiles, and fruitful ERES reigns; 
There 
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There prou'd AUGUSTA rears her glitt'ring ſpites, 
Whoſe golden ſummits ſhine with gleaming fires. 
Thames flowing arms, the lovely ſpot enfold, 
Whoſe cryſtal waves enrich her meads of gold; 
And branching in a thouſand liquid veins, 
Diffuſe wide plenty o'er the ſmiling plains. 
Beauties, with rapture, fill each lovers arms, 
And ev'ry nymph has all panNDoRaA's charms: 


A perfect ſtature, graceful to the eye, 


That neither ſinks too low, nor mounts too high, 
Each forehead delicate y ſtrikes with awe; 
Each ſparkling eye to ev'ry ſoul gives law. 
Cherries upon the lips perfection gain, 


And on the cheek the bluſhing roſes reign: 
The lily bloſſoms in the lovely ſxin, 


Where the blue veins ſeem ſtarting from within. 
Who can deſcribe the neck, and poliſh'd hair, 

So ſweetly ſmooth, and raviſhingly fair; 

Or where the panting beauties of the breaſt 

Riſe to the touch, as ſuing to be preſs'd; 

With all thoſe hidden charms conceal'd below, 
Which cuſtom hides, but paſſion fain would know? 
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AND as the fair each manly heart controuls, 
The male has charms to melt all' female ſouls ; 
See on his face, how blooming vigour ſhines, 
Sweetneſs with force, and ſtrength with beauty joins : 
Bright purple ſtreams along his cheeks prevail, 
Not ftain'd with ſwarthy heat, nor ſickly pale. 
His graceful hair in twining treſſes flows, 

Each fprightly limb with native vigour glows. 
Such manly beauties grace our happy iſle, 

Where kindly ſeaſons wear a laſting ſmile; 
Where plac'd between the Bear and burning line, 
The air's celeſtial, and the men divine. 

LET thoſe who would the art of love purſue 

Apply to me, to gain the myſtic clue : 

Not ev'ry pair, who love the ſoft delights, 

Are fit to grace the hymeneal rites; 

Let the deform'd and impotent refrain, 

Nor with rude hands the ſacred altars ftain : 

When NOx and PHLEGETHON indulg'd their flame, 
The F uries from their curs'd conjunction came; 
What indignation muſt beholders move, 


To fee a Cyclop aukwardly make love! 


Does PROSERPINE look well in PLUTO's arms? 


Or ugly vuLcAar merit VENUS” charms ? 


Let 
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Let the deform'd avoid the rites of love 
And none but beauteous limbs the raptures prove: 
For only thoſe whom health and vigour bleſs 


Are fit to love, and proper to careſs ; 
Far off the aged, and the weak remove, 


Fit for the bed of ſickneſs, not of love. 
Let thoſe who feel the gout's tormenting pain, 


Or throes rheumatic, ſrom the bliſs abſtain: 
The valetudinarian, and the mad; 

The vapouriſh, and melancholy-ſad ; 

Or thoſe whom tort'rous biles all hideous paint, 


And pangs venereal with contagion taint, 


Tuxovcn ſtrange meanders flow the liquid ſeeds, 


From which the race of humankind proceeds, 


And if infection undulates the veins 

The father's humours in the fcetus reigns; 
Oft' have I ſeen a weak diftemper'd ſon 
Suffer for crimes and follies not his own : 

Let then, the well match'd pair be fitly join'd ; 
A healthful body, and a peaceful mind; 
No happy progeny ſhall crown the bed 
Cuts'd with decay, or with diſcaſes ſpread : 


With 
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With ſtudious care, the harveſt of mankind 
Would yield a race more noble and refin'd ; 
Man, when created, (ſprung from heav'nly ſeed) 
To bear his maker's image was decrecd ; 

To view the ſtars, cœleſtial ſecrets know 
And reign ſole monarch of the world below. 

Ye guardian Pow'rs who rule the bed of joy! 


Permit no ills that image to deſtroy : 

And thou, high Heav'n! whoſe mighty eye ſurveys 
Our wezkly frames and palpable decays ; 
Again renew thy portrait in mankind, 


Reform the body, and improve the, mind ! 


MEANWHILE, briſk lover! to my ftrains give ear, 
Grav'd on your tablets let my words appear : 
Let age and conſtitution both agree, 
Nor wed cighteen to furrow'd ſixty- three, 
From ſuch unhallow'd rites great HYMEn flies, 
Extinct in ſmoke the bridal taper lies; 
Juxo retires to give the Furies room, 
Who caſt around the bed a baleful gloom : 
See fair AURORA from TITHONUS. riſe, 


Diſpleas d, her conſcious bluſhes ſtreak the ſkies. 
She 


THE JOYS OF HYMEN. 19 


She unenjoy'd remains, and drown'd in dew, 


Does, with the morn, her tears and grief renew; 1 


But CYBELE, whom youthful aTYs fires, . | 


With prudence fond, purſues with chaſte deſires; 
Fearing her aged arms ſhould chill his blood, 
And ſtop the vigour of the genial flood. 


The bed of age the ſap of youth devours, 


TSS Tn. - Ks + - — 


Dries up the ſeed, and chills the vital pow'rs ; 
So the parch'd ſand, on Lybia's ſultry plain, 
Sucks in dry cracks the gently-falling rain : 

If ſometimes chance beſtows an ill-tim'd heir, 


He lingers out a life of pain and care; 


r = 


"4 Sickly and weak, curs'd in his parent's name, 


His country's burthen, and his ſex's ſhame. 


WoRSE than the weak, the impotent, or od. l 
Is he, who courts that ſhining mi.chief gold, I 
For Love, the griping miſer will deteſt, 


Who thinks of money on a fair one's breaſt. 1 


CuRsg'D be thoſe parents, who to ſuch wou'd ſue, 

And beg the wretch their daughter will undo : 
Who weds, perhaps, a ſordid lump of clay, . | 
Blaſted with age, and impotent decay; | 
Condemn'd 
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Condemn'd to ape, to ſickneſs, and to pains, | 


Or to iii-nature, and eternal chains; 


—— REES 


She bans her parents, and too partial fate, 

And gives her hand to one her heart muſt hate: 
Where bliſs unbound-d, freely ſhould appear, 
We diſcontent, and ſad complaining hear ; 
Tir'd with embraces, with careſſes cloy'd, 


Never her ſoul, her body ſcarce enjoy'd, 


She riſes from the bed, of ſighs and groans, 

Which vENUs hates, and HYMEN never owrs. 
F Sometimes revenge and love, by turns, inſpire, 
And prompt an injur'd wife to looſe deſire; 
So very ſeldom nuptial bands can hold 
The fair and hideous, or the young and old: 
Then the town ſparks aſſiduouſly repair 


To give her extaſies, and bim — an heir: 


In the child's look, or features, air and mein, 


Plainly the curate or the captain's ſeen ; 


The footman, or the gard'ner, here you vicw, 
And clear diſtinction whence its birth it drew. * 


Hence ſprings the motly race, who quickly ſpend 


Thoſe ſums, which from the mother's guilt deſcend. 


THESE 


; 
1 
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Tuxsx ills, which private families bewail, 
Oft reach to kings, and at the throne prevail 3 
From a diſtemper d monarch's fruitleſs bed 
The wanton queen mourns her dejected head 
For vigour pants, ev'n in the midft of pow'r, 
And wealth would facrifice to one ſoft hour, 


Taz aged dame to venery inclin'd, 
With a dry body and falacious mind, 
Whoſe ſwimming eyes diſtil eternal brine, 
Whoſe Indian teeth the burnifh'd jett outſhine; 
A thouſand lovers court, to win her gold, 
Whoſe youthful veins at fight of her grow cold, 
And, from the twinkling of her letchrous eyes 
Preſage, whoſe fortune waits the golden prize : 


Some cunning youth, more artful than the reſt, 


Finds a ſhort paſſage to her aged breaſt; 
But, when poſſeſt of all, his paſſion flags, 

And his diſcourſe is bent on wanton hags, 
With dotage, and with matrimony cloy'd, 

The dow'r too little — wife too much enjoy'd; 
He gives himſelf the liberty to rove 


Through all the paths of habitable lore, 
C 7 
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And grants to others, what ſhe thinks her due, 
His wealth, his company, and - raptures too ; 
Then jealouſy and rage, her tranſports rouſe, 
And ſhe upbraids him with his ſlighted vows : 
To drink the fatal draught ſhe turns her mind, 
A prey to grief and racking cares reſign'd. 
Would great religion leave to nature's voice, 
To cull_the pleaſures, with unbounded choice : 
Then each, intuitive, by inſtinct led, 

No more would curſe the ſacred -marriage-bed. 
But heav'n ſuch lawleſs liberty denies, 
Ordaining ſacred rites, and ſolemn ties. 

Happy the pair, who not by cuſtom join d, 
But noble inſtinct, marry in the mind; 

Who, truely one, divide in equal ſhares : 
Their nightly pleaſures, and their daily cares. 


THe raw, unripen'd girl, and beardleſs boy, 
Should, till maturity, refrain the joy; 
This maxim is well known in nature's plan, 

A child's unfit to propagate a man; 
In ſuch, the genial juice at random flows, 
And no conſtraint the flimſy current knows. 


— _ 
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THe virgin ſooner than the boy may ſport, 
And the fond, pleaſing name of mother court: 
Obſerve the tokens of the gentle fire : 

When firſt the maiden glows with fierce deſire, 
A florid crimſon decorates her cheeks, | 
And the ſoft wiſhes of the boſom ſpeaks; 

Her panting breaſts emit a thouſand ſighs, 

And wanton ardour brightens in her eyes: 
With faultring limbs, ſhe meets the vig'rous boy, 
Melts at his touch, and trembles to enjoy, 

| Sinks, with pleas'd tranſports in a lover's arms, 


And, bluſhing, mourns her yet unrifled charms. 


Wx, the ripe youth is conſcious of delight, 
(Pleas'd with involuntary acts each night) | 
The real joys of love, he then may taſte, 

Left the pure ſtores of nature run to waſte. 


Ir thoſe who try an hymeneal cauſe, 
Obſerve theſe rules, theſe ſtatutes, and thefe laws ; 
The Cytherean art would be refin'd, 


To propagate a noble, gen'rous mind. 


THhvs, while the extaſies of love I ſing 
To you, great Sir, I ftrike the tuneful ſtring : 
C 2 Immortal 
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Immortal c Alus, by the fates deſign'd 
To. charm, and to improve all humankind ; 
Each eye to pleaſe, and ev'ry heart engage, 


And riſe the hero of anhappy age: 
In thee a thouſand manly beauties ſhine, 


And ſpeak thy ſoul approaching to divine; 

Fit for the ſkirmiſhes of war or love, 

With ſword to conquer, or with language move. 
For thee a thouſand lovely boſoms glow, 

On thee the brighteſt glances fondly flow ; 

The lovely nymphs, that Severn's borders grace, 
Or Thames all charming, and immortal race, 
Laviſh on thee their wiſhes, hopes, and ſighs, 

| And, for their love, all other loves deſpiſe ; 


Mourn, that againſt their ſighs your heart you ſteel, 
And all the phrenzy of deſpair reveal. | 


- But, when you make one happy by your voice, 
Let prudent paſſion ſanctify your choice: 
Let your own eyes dwell on her lovely face, 
Her ſmiles, her beauties, and her virtues trace. 
While lofty princes other rules purſue, 
Marry by proxy, and at diſtance woo z 
When envoys fetch from far a foreign queen, 
Unknown her virtues, and her charms unſeen 
| Court 


, 
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Court your fair ſpouſe with ardour to your arms; 


For who, like you can judge, or conquer charms ? 
Young let her be, and born of noble race, 
Adorn'd with comelineſs replete with grace. 
When youth and beauty in a palace ſhine 
The people bow, and own the form divine: 
A look from noble beauty is a law, 

And ftiikes the vulgar with uncommon awe 
But ſhould ſome female with unlovely face, 
Boaſting high birth, but void of winning grace, 
Court thee, laſcivious, to her longing arms, 
And think her pedigree ſufficient charms ; 


1 Shun the falſe bait, and the deteſted bed, 
And think not genealogies to wed. 


See mighty JovE, when wedded Juno cloys, 
In others aims purſue more ſprightly joys; 
From ills like theſe my friend, by times retire, 
Nor ſeek to wed without a mutual fire; 
Let no ignobie ends thy purpoſe move 


To buy am-ition at the price of love. 


BEAUTY deſer b'd, and means to know it ſhown, 
IJ now ſha!! mount the hymencal throne, 
| By certain rules direct the we.!ded pair, 
To gain with extaily a lovely heir 


C 3 Ev'n 
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Ev'n to the marriage-bed purſue the ſong, 
And bring each love and ev'ry grace along. 


HExNcxE ye profane] nor dare approach the rites 
To which the god of ſoft deſires invites: 
But welcome you ! thrice welcome to the ſcene, 
Ye favour'd vot'ries of the bliſsful queen, 
Cceleftial venus! come, and fee the joys 
Prepar'd for melting maids and gen'rous boys; 
Such joys as far exceeds the joys of wine 
Exalt the ſer timents, the taſte refine, 8 


And ſurely lift your mortal to divine! 


WHiLsT theſe I ſing, a blameleſs taſk I own, 
Of cenſure fearleſs, as to crime unknown : 
Nor you, ye grave, deſpiſe the poet's lay, 
Who follows but where Nature leads the way; 
No vile, unmanly ſtrains his ſong deface} 
Which artleſs flows, and ſhines with ſimple grace: 
Nor , burns his muſe with lewd unhallow'd fires, 
Nor ſings prepoſt'rous loves, nor wild deſires; 
Though theſe the Roman bard long ſince eſlay'd, 
The theme of wonder to the bluſhing maid, 
Whoſe ſoul, perhaps, confeſs'd a purer flame, 
Free as her heart, and ſpotleſs as her fame, 

In 
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Ye tender virgins, when my ſtrains ye read, 
With laurels crown your poet for his meed ; 
Thoſe laurels I to pHoEBUs ſhall conſign, 

His be the off*ring, as the glory mine; 

From him alone, the happy thought could. riſe, 

Of lifting love and beauty to the ſkies, 

Of teaching how, with ſweet and winning grace 

To deck our preſent, and our future race 5 

The votive gift ſhall bribe the yow's oF DAxs, 

To join his influence with the rules I raiſe : 

His plaſtic energy ſhall form with care 

The riſing offspring, vig'rous all, and fair, 

Shall give the beautcous mind, gay ſhape, and | 
lovely air. | | 
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F KA H E feſtal train are met; the ſhade of 
1 y night, | | | 
TA To ſweeteſt mirth and Baccnvus' gifts 

invite ; 
With pureſt juice the flowing bowls are crown'd, 
The valted roofs with tuneful ſtrains reſound: 

To frolic joys, the youths and maids advance, 
Join i in the ſports, or mi ingle in the dance. 

Lo! flame-rob'd HYMEN leads the train along, 1 


Exalts their joys and elevates their ſong! | | 
The | 


— — 


2 THE JOYS OF HYMEN. 


The conſcious muſe, a welcome bidden gueſt, 
Cliuſe by his fide, attends the genial feaſt, 

Cloſe by his fide, ſhe joins the tuneful choir, 

And ſwells the ſounding ſtrain, and ftrikes the living 


Ire. 


Or Love, ſhe ſings, the melting joys that wait, 
On am'rous bleſſings and the nuptial ſtate 3 


A ſong of joys, awak d by nature's pow'r, 


A ſong of bliſs, that crowns the genial hour, 


A ſong of loves, and venus' ſacfed Tites, 
A ſong of kiſſes, and of dear delights ; 


Of bridal pledges, dear to thoſe who wed, 
The valu'd bleſſings of the marriage bed. 


Ther, venus, firſt, ſhe ſings in 1DA's grove, 
Bleſs d with the prize of beauty and of love: 
(By Axis giv'n; the youth, whoſe honour'd name, 
Stands firſt with lovers in the liſts of fame, ) 
Friend to mankind, who prompt 'ſt to am'rous deeds, 
And fill'ſt with genial warmth the ſwelling ſeeds! 
But not at cold Diana's virgin ſhrine, ; 
She bows, nor calls on PALLAs' aid divine ; 
Relentleſs maids, who ſtill delight to wield 


The huntreſs' jav'lin, or Gorgonian ſhield ! 


Far 
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Far be your rules auſtere ! Nor withaut blame 
Sings dhe of mighty Jovz's unhallow'd flame 
For PHRYGIAN 'GANYMEDE, belov'd in vain; 
Or exan's ſhame, the boy untimely ſlain ; 
Beſt veil'd in darkneſs. Other themes the muſe, 
More grateful to the am'rous ear, will chuſe 
Such as experienc'd dames, who oft have try'd 
The ſports of love, may teach the liſt ning bride. 
By theſe puſh'd on, ſhe fearleſs takes the field, 
Where bluſhing beauty conquers but to yield. 


THe gueſts retir'd, the youth with eager haſte 
Seeks his bright ſpouſe, who ſighs to be embrac'd ; 
With ardent looks beholds her ſwimming eyes, 
And glowing checks, where purple charms ariſe; 
Her heaving breaſts, of pureſt ſnowy hue, 
Exactly round, and tempting to the view: 

Her ev'ry charm his loveſick heart inſpires, 

And fills with love, and eager, fond defires. 
While yet he hangs upon the melting kiſs, 
And ſighing, pantinz, burns for higher bliſs: | 

« Haſte, hafte, (he cries) unlooſe the the virgin zone, 
« And let my charming bride be all my own.” 
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—Rasn youth deſiſt ! — Thy joys a while forbear, 
And think thy future offspring claims thy care; 
Sooth thy fair ſpouſe ! With gentle kiſſes warm, 
| While glowing bluſhes heighten ev ry charm ; 

Let each delight thy raptur'd boſom prove; 

But yet delay the laſt dear taſk of love: 

Freſh from the feſtal board, if thus you meet, 
Not long the tranſport, nor the bliſs complete, 
While love's warm balm i in vain you ſeek to pour, 
An urconcocted, tepid, drizzling ſhow'r: 

For hence no males replete with gen'rous fire 
Shall ſpring; no beautcous damſels call you fire. 
Weak, foul, mis-ſhap'd, ſoon verging tow'rds an end, 
Are the ſad offspring which ſuch rites attend; 
For ſages ſay, the warm and active juice, 
Which purple wines and cERzs gifts produce ; 
The kindly ſtrengih which feeds the genial flame 
Of love, or nouriſhes the vital frame: 

All theſe (a rude and indigeſted heap) 
Digeſtive pow'rs will ripen while you ſleep; a 
Strain through unnumber'd tubes the flowing tide, 
And blood from chyle, and ſperm from blood divide. 
Soft perſpiration through the pores diſtills 


VBrsuperſiuous moiſture; livelier vigour fills 
| The 
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The turgid veins; till freſh from downy. reſt, 
Calm peace and health reign equal in your breaſt. 
Then urge your ſuit, around the fair entwine: 
In am'rous ſolds, and cloſe embraces join; 
Joyful complete what ardent you began, 

And ſtamp an image worthy of a man. 


Wno has not heard how once OLYMPIAN JOVE 
Ruſh'd hot and eager to the feats of love: 


Warm from the nectar bowl, and with rude haſte 
The beauteous conſort of his reign embrac'd. 
Around the God no. breathnig odours ſpread, 
But ſtorms and light'ning play'd about the bed; 
The little Loves withdrew ; but Luſt remain'd, 
The rites polluted, and the union ſtain'd : 
From thence aroſe a foul and hateful form, 
Foul as the lightning, rugged as the ſtorm; 
Him his great father from ol VM us hurld 
To forge his thunders in the nether world: 
Ev'n homely PALLAs ſcorn'd his proffer d vows, 
Yet venus (rover I) deign'd to be his ſpouſe; 
Not that ſhe joy'd in ſuch a rough embrace, 
But ſought an huſband, patient of diſgrace, - > 
While gods and men promiſcuous fill his place: 
D For 
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For not in heav'n alone, her pleaſures dwell, 


Her, ſcapes the nymphs, and am'rous ſylvans tell. 
Who has not heard of ſoft aDonis* love, 
And the ſtol'n pleaſures of ſweet 1DA's grove, 
(ANCHIsEs* boaſt) from whence Z&NEaAs roſe, 
His country's hope, the dread of Grecian foes, 


Whoſe arms ACHAIA through her cities mourn'd, 


Long after PRIAM's fall, and 1L10N's tow'rs 


o'erturn'd. | 


Wren firſt we look upon the ambient ſky, 
And, ſick of day, ſend forth a feeble cry, 
On the blue arch aſtrologers will gaze, 


And form predictions from the mingled rays ; 
But you, more wiſe, ye fires, attend with care, 
What planet rules, when you embrace the fair; 
For then the maſs, each ſoft impreſſion takes, 
Which earth, or air, or heav'nly influence makes ; 
The threads of life unſpun, their form receive 
From various accidents, whoſe pow'r can give 
Unnumber'd diff”rent ſhapes to the ſoft mould, 
As artiſts frame with heat the ductile gold. 
The womb receives it then, and clos'd around, 


Keeps its ſweet charge in tender membranes bound, 


Till 
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Till nine revolving months their courſe have run, 
Then ſhews the ſacred treaſure to the ſun, 
Whoſe, ſex complexion, ſhape and air, declare 


The pow'rſul influence of the ruling ſtar. 


Bor oh! what mortal ſcience can unfold, 
The fatal myſteries above enroll'd ? 
Thou goddeſs, thou! of high celeſtial birth, 
Scornful of lower air, and fordid earth, 
To whom, the willing gates of heav'n diſcloſe 
Each ſtarry orb, that in her boſom glows: 
Do thcu, URANIA, aid me, and inſpire, 
Thy heav'nly poet, with an heav'nly fire! 
Hard is the taſk the beauteous theme to raiſe, 


But well-ſung beauty will reward with praiſe. 


If thou thy influence ſhed, and guide my tongue, 
Sweet ſhall the tuneful numbers flow along, - 
J 


And own thee patroneſs of my harmonious ſong. 


59 


THINK not, ch! man thoſe countleſs orbs that roll 


On yon high arch, and deck the whirling pole, 
Think not thoſe radiant ſtars, which nightly ſhine 


From higheſt heav'n (the work of pow'r divine) 


Were but to raiſe thy admiration wrought, 


Or vainly from the womb of nizht were brought, 


D 2 Primzval 
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Primæval (Night! which heard the Makers 
call, 


And at his F1aT form'd this beauteous All, 


Teeming with heaven and earth, an offspring fair, 
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Deck'd with yon ball of fire, and ev ry glitt'ring ftar) 
. No! — Ev'ry rolling ſphere, which wheels on high, 
| Tells, as it were, the ſecrets of the ſky; 
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Some rains preſage, and ſtorms, and tempeſts dire, 


And earthquakes ſome, and ſome devouring fire; 


Some tell of flaughter'd troops, and realms o erturn'd, 


Of heroes bleeding and of cities burn'd; 


Whiſt others ſpeak of peace with plenty crown'd, 
And folemn leagues, with mutual profit bound f 
Of Mirth and Joy, and Love, -a ſmiling train, 
With all the bleflings of old saTUuRN's reign : 


8! |  __ \Orton's ſword, the watry HYADEs, 


| And the hot parching of the ſummer days, 


When Sirius reigns: who knows not theſe and 


more, 


Who would not tremble at the Lion's roar ; 
When JovE and MARKS their evil influence join, 
In fad conjunction with the raging fign ? 

Such planets Dis cox loves, relentleſs Pow'r! 


Who threats perpetual in their baneful hour, 


 Unreins 
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Unreins the ſteeds of war, gives ruin birth, 
And ſtrews with ſlaughter'd chiefs the groaning earth, 
T he civil rage foments, diſſolves the band 

Of love and friendſhip in our native land: 
Ev'n Now ſhe waves her torch! ſweet peace! deſcend, 
Avert the omen, and our race defend; 

She (while each envious ſtar ſhot baleful fires, 
O'er lofty Rome) poſſeſs'd with vain defires 
Julius, the firſt of men: lo! ſwell d with pride, 
His gods, his friends, his country he defy'd, 

Bore war's alarms ev'n to his native ſhore, 

And ſtain'd th* Auſonian plains with Roman gore, 
Him poMPEY yet withſtood, and eager ran, 
With gods averſe, to meet the mighty man: 
PH ARSALIA bluſh'd with blood: what need T tell, 
The rebel's triumph, while the Roman fell ? 
Such ſad effects the ſtars malignant bring 

Such dreadful evils from their influence ſpring. 


Ax when that Peſt which raging in the reins, 
Diffuſes pain and venom through the veins, 
Firſt ſpre:zd ver humankind its hated ſway, 


Then MARs and SATURN (ancient ſtories ſay) 
D 2 | In 
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In CANCER met; a diſmal congreſs held, 

At which, the fair HYGEIA, Was expellꝰd: 

To earth the dread contagion they convey'd 

Whoſe dire effects through all our regions ſpread ; 

Deſtructive of the genial vigour, ran, 

Through all our youths, and damp'd the pow'rs of 
man. | 

But theſe ate ſecrets which are veil'd on high, 

In the bright regions of the azure ſky, 

Known yet to few ; whom rhorkus deigns inſpire 

With ſacred lore, and warm with heav'nly fire. 

Proceed my Muſe, the ſecret to unfold, 

How ruin'd beauty was retriev'd of old; 

What time the gods their counſel deign'd beſtow, 

To heal the cares .of mortal man below. 


In early years, when firit the iron age 
Open's ns 'c-ne of 'uft ard lawleſs rage, 
Mankind a monſtrous progeny brought forthz 
Giants and faveze forms poſicſs d the earth: 
The ats withdrew their miles, and ev'iry Grace 
Fled f m the frighttul and uncomely race; 
The nuptia! Pow'rs their wonted aid deny'd, 
Fled the {ad bridegroom, and the mourning bride: 
| This 
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This Jove beheld, and weighing in his mind 
The cries and ſad complainings of mankind, 
He ſummon's to the throne, with awful voice, 
The pow'rs preſiding over nuptial joys. 
The Siſter and the Wife of JovE was there, 
Sweeping with peacock's tails the balmy air : 
Venus, far diſtant from the Cyprian groye, 
Attends the cauſe of beauty and of love: 
There did the planter of the vine appear, 
And CEREs, goddeſs of the fruitful year. 
The council ſat; Almighty Jovk began, 
And told the ſad, diſtreſsful ſtate of man, 
His ſupplications to high heav'n for grace, 


And woes eterniz'd in a ſightleſs race. 


THrvs he:— Then rhokzus from amidſt the 
gods | 
Aroſe; and as. th' aſſenting thund'rer nods, 
Beſpoke the ſynod thus. Celeſtial thrones, 
Whoſe ears mankind have fill'd with ceaſeleſs groans; 
Permit wr, who the world's wide bounds ſurvey, 
And meaſure out my travels with the day; 
To tell of wand'ring ftars and orders bright, 
Who feed their lamps and fill their urns with light. 
D4 The 


44 TE JOYS OF HY MEN. 


And the great zone, which girds the world around 
Wich twelve bright ſigns, in glittꝰring order crown'd: 
From theſe deformity or beauty riſe, 


By laws eternal, written in the ſkies. 


Wr ARIES rules, before bis fleecy fires 
Each gentle Love and winning Grace retires; 
The boy  conceiv'd beneath his hated reign, 
No manly beauty ever ſhall attain. 

Limbs ill-proportion'd ; ſtupid, downcaft eyes, 


An ill-form'd head, beyond tne common-ſize ; 


White flaxen locks, that monſtrous head to deck, 
Flow o'er his ears 2nd wanton in his neck ; 


Whoſ- ſwarthy ſkin, like harden'd ſcales is ſeen, 
With frequent warts, and briſtly hairs between. 

SATURN completes tie maſs and forms the mind 

More h:t-ful t an the body was deſi-n'd, | 

The Male of vigour and of love deforms, 

And tipoils the Female of her hidden charms. 


Non leſs fierce TA' Rus threats, a hated ſign, 
And mars the beauties of the promis'd line; 
The PLE1ADEs, themſelves a lovely race, 


Deny their charms to ev'ry other face ; | 


Unleſs 
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Unlefs kind CYNTHIA interpoſe her -pow'r, 
And ſhine propitious on the natal hcur. 


Nor fo bright GEMINI: the brother "fires, 
Inſtil foft love and teem with gay deſires; 
Themſelves all harmony, a friendly pair, 

As HELEN gentle, and as LEDA fait; 

All lovely charms with vigour they ſupply 
The ſmile that ſparkles in the am'rous eye; 
The gloſſy white, that o'er the ſkin diſpiays 
A ſnowy luſtre; and the tints tha: raiſe 
Warm bluſhes on the cheek; all theſe beiong 
To the Twin Stars that grace my tuneful ſong. 


How far. unlike diſtorted CANCER draws 
His backward limbs, and drags his c:enchirg claws, 
Author of monſtrous ſhapes! uneven ſet, 
Of tumours, wens, and members incomplete 
Hence apiſh forms, and ug'y births began, 


And gibbous dwarfs, beneath the ſtrain of man. 


SEE next the great ALcipks' trophy riſe, 
The blazing LEo, raging in the ſkies ! 
His pow'r in yellow locks is ſeen expreſt, 
In flaſhing eyes, and ample width of cheit, 
In 
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In large and brawny limbs, in ſeature bold, 


And ſtature of a tall, gigantic mould; 

Such forms are ever by this Sign expreſs'd; 
What leſs can be expected from the beaſt, 
That once laid waſte fair ARGos' fertile land, 
And merited to fall by great aLoiDEs' hand. 
Tyrants and ſavage tempers he inſpires 

Wich tenfold heat, and fills with madd'ning fires, 
Unleſs ſome gentler planet can aſſuage 


The angry Sign, and curb his boiſt'rous rage. 


Bur visGo, faireſt, lovclieſt light, that ſhines 


Propitious, bright AsT RA that reſines 


The age with juſtice, ſituate on higb, 
Diſpenſing milder rudiance from the ſky; 

Near where the well-known $P1KE ſublime aſpires, 
And brandiſh'd torch devours æthereal fires, 

Still on the world the happieſt gifts beſtow; 
Unnumber'd bleſſings from ſuch influence flow, 
Whoſe kindly power ſha!l blefs the wedded pair, 


Give beau.ies to the good, and virtues to the fair. 


Wu ſmiling LiBr A ſheds her genial rays, 1 

f 1 

A thouſand beauties in each ſcale ſhe weighs, * 
1 


And favours all beneath with fair increaſe: |} 


VENu 
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Venus with her a frequent gueſt refides, 

And each, by turns, o'er love and mirth preſides. 

But SATURN often, with a ſpiteful gleam, 

Rebates the brightneſs of her purer beam, | - 


As oft' the ſullen god's endeavour fails; 


Still vExUs reigns, and Beauty {till prevails. 


Wx next proceed in scokpio's train to view 
The ſordid features and the ſickly hue; 


Dreadful, unforling his envenom'd folds, 


Half the br ght track of heav'n the monſter holds: 
His ferm to ev'ry Love and Grace unknown, 
Makes ev'ry ſhape as wretched as his own. 
His nauſeous products through the world are ſeen 
Long legs, lurge feet, red hair, and hideous mien. 
Such ſqualid forms his hated pow'r betray, 


Sprung from rude principles of ſlimy clay. 


Is sAGITToRkfus' double form we trace, 
A dub.ous birth, and an uncertain grace. 
CHIRON the wiſe, wh great ACHILLES ſway'd, 
And fage infirutti;n to his mind convey'd. 
Expiring, grac'd that heav'n, which he before 


Had taught unknowing mortals to adore : 


There 
W ww 
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| There he remains (according to the plan) 

| His human part propitious ſtill to man; 
For if above the parting waves he ſhow 
His head and ſhoulders, or his Cretan bow. 


1 The happy Sign agreeing traces leaves, 
| And bleſſes ev'ry womb which then conceives ; 

But it he drags the horſe's tail behind, 

The brutal part prevails, and curſes all the kind. 


Bur CAPRICORN, to SATURN near ally'd, 
| Curs'd by the vig'rous fire and teeming bride, 
= Deforms the face, and bliſters all the ſkin, 

A And fills the mind deprav'd with etchery and fin. 


5 | | 

| | | Tux bright aquanicos, fruitful, fill, and mild, 
| Stamps a ſweet in ge on the lovely child; 

The ſmiling boy in his effects is ſhown, 


Blooming in charms and beauties like his own. 


Tux watry PISCES, impotent and weak, 
The temper of the offspring fill will ſpeak; 
| Aukward in ſhape end mien, deform'd of face, 
Nor hairs the head, nor {trength the body grace : 
With thinneſt bumours fill'd, and void of fire; 
No vig'rous heat the trembling nerves inſpire : 
The 
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The cold, dull heart no tender paſſion knows, 
The boſom with no gen'rous ardour glows ; 
But love and courage both extinguiſh'd lie, 


When PISCES holds the ſummit of the ſky. 


War need I more? —*T were endleſs to de- 
clare 
The hidden powers of each revolving flar. 
When they contend and jar, when mect and join, 
Of Quadrate Sextile, Oppoſite and Trine. 
The Queen of Beauty, and thou, mighty Jove, ] 
Are the two only conſtant pow'ss above, 5 
Still kind to mortals, fill indeiging lore. 


ALL tongues to bleſs the welcome MAY conſpire, 
That prompts to joy, and ſtirs the am'rous fie; 
Then ſprightly ſpirits through the air diffuſe ; | 
The teeming earth a thouſand forms renews : 
But when the ſultry 8UMMER burns the plains, 
The blood dries up within the boiling veins ; 
The vigour waſtes ; the vita's chaſe and ſweat, 
And all the genial force diſſolves with heat 
In gen' raus males; yet off the Women find 
This ſeaſon to their am'rous wiſhes kind; 

By 
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By nature cold, they joy in warmer days, 

And own the influence of my ſov'reign rays, 
Which pierce earth's inmoſt womb ; the yielding fair 
Ofr at this time rewards her lover's care, 
Receives the youth to her high panting breaſt, 
Claſp'd in his arme, and ſighs to be careſs'd; 


Reſigns her beauties, melts in am'rous fires, 
And ſinks o'erpow'r'd with love and ſoft deſires. 
When milder AUTUMN PHOEBUS' rays diſpels, 
The ſpirits flag, and ſink within their cells; 

But when the WINTER reigns, all cold and chill, 
The fire goes out, the genial ſtream ftands till, 
Yet man! vain man! purſues his eager joys, 
Nor on the proper times his thoughts employs ; 
But in ill-choſen nights and luckleſs days, 


Goes on to propagate a homely race. 


Thus mighty pHoEBus ſpoke; —the liſt'ning 
train | 
Of gods, with jove, aſſent and praiſe the ſtrain ; 
T he Siſter- Muſes catch each ſacred word, 
And ev'ry rule in golden words record 
The faireſt of the Nine that drink the ſpring, 
Who aids my verſe, and loves the art 1 ſing, 


To 


1 
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To me, her voted bard, in fecret taught, 


Theſe oracles, from hallow'd PIN Dus brought. 


Not is it hard to learn this uſeful art, 
Since the ſkill'd ſages ev'ry year impart 
The annals of the heav'ns, whoſe rules explain 
The ſtars, their motions; when they riſe and reign; 


This gen'ral rule apply to ev'ry caſe, 


— 


In twice twelve hours the whole zthereal ſpace, 


Turns round from eaſt to weſt, and finiſhes the 


race. 


8 
| 
J 


Nox is it only proper to impart _ 


How much the heav'nly ſyitem ſuits our art, 


And how the niceſt time for joy to chuſe; 
Still hear, ye huſbands my ! inſtructive Muſe. 


Preſs not your joys, when taught by Nature's laws, 
Monthly from HYMEN's rites the fair withdraws 3 
Howe' er her breaſt may heave with ſoft deſire, 
Vet ruſhing torrents quench the am'rous fire: 
Seek not Love's altar then; in time be wilz, 
Nor offer unaccepted ſacrifice: 

Avoid polluted loves; the ſca:ter'd ſced 

Shall mock your hopes, and well aven_c the deed 2: 


Or 
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Or if an offspring riſe, the infant's veins 

Shall prove the poiſon which that ſtream contains 3 
A poiſon ſo ſevere, the tender vine 

Dies at its touch, and flow'rs their heads recline 3 


On corn, or blooming bus, the venom caſt, 


They fade, as at the light'ning's fatal blaſt ; 


Lick'd, by the dog, it proves his certaln bane, 
And heats to giddy whirls his madd'ning brain. 
Ye huſbands, then, ſuch foul embraces fly, 


And, though provok'd, the nauſeous blifs deny; 
Be patient; — for a happier union ſtay, 


The fruit will well reward your wiſe delay. 


YE too, fond wives, who, in exceſs of joy, 
Snatch at the ſweets, and too much heat employ ; 


Invent not various ways to taſte the bliſs, 


But ſoft and gentle take the melting kiſs, 


Be modeſt ; nor to ſhew the woman's force, 
Diſgrace the ſex, and ſpoil the genial courſe : 
Obey great Nature, all her laws revere, 
And ſhe ſhall make your ev'ry joy ſincere. 
Forgive me, nymphs, if by my ſubject led, 
I follow Nature to her fountain- head: 
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As I deſcribe, let the purſuing eye, 
The form and faſhion of each part deſcry. 


In cloſe receſſes, hid from curious eyes, 

Beneath a ſtade the blisful region lies; 

A riſing eminence the vale ſurrounds, &' 

And juſtly marks the limitary bounds 

On ev'ry fide: — beneath cool fountains flow; 

Which water all the fertile fields below: 

A thwarting line divides the middle ſpace : 

Here ſport the boys, and there the. virgin plays. 
A ſhady walk, adjoining to the grove, 

Leads thence to the delightful bow'rs of Love. 


The various mazes you with pleaſure trace, 
While lovely ſtreams irriguate all the place, 


Here venus ſports upon the ſmiling plain 
Here Nature firſt begins her active reign. 


As when the ruſtic thirſts to cheer his ſoul, 
With large potations from the flowing bowl, 


So gapes the field, to catch the balmy dews, 
Which genial Nature's kindly pow'rs infuſe: 
The welcome moiſture fills each ſwelling ſeed ; 


Bloſſoms and buds, and richeſt crops ſucceed. 
E The 


14 THE JOYS or HYMEN. 


The mould refreſh'd, firſt; cloſing to concea 
The latent ſtore which - after-times reveal: 
Pleaſing to ſenſe, and grateful to the eye, 
The birth mature ſprings upward to the {ky : 
But if rule floods deſcend, or tempeſts blow, 
In mid and flime lie all the plains below; | 


Then ſhall no ſwain the teeming furrows boaſt, 


But find his wiſhcs and his labours loſt, 


Mosr parents' pray'rs, could they with heav'n 

prevail, : | 
Would ſeek, to crown their joys, a ſprightly male: 
Nor deem the Mule too partial if ſhe lend 
Her aid to theſe, and their deſires attend. 


Not that ſhe thinks wich ſuch-as, erting wide, 


Give all t eir ſuccour to the ftronger fide, 


And fay that. Nature from her purpoſe ſtray'd, 
And puny virls by accident were made; 

As if ſhe blindly huddled up the frame, 

And thence the lovely monſtrous creature came: 
Wildly they rave, ill-taught in reaſon's ſchool, 
Forgetting, that the goddeſs acts by rule. 


As many males, as fill the teeming earth, 
So many females too would grace the birth; 


Save 
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Save that the woes and accidents of life, 
From foreign dangers, or from civil ſtrife, 
Demand a greater increaſe of the male, 

Left that the noble, gen'rous ſtock ſhould fail; 
Far be it from the poet, in his ſong, | 
To do the faireſt of Heav'n's creatures wrong: 
Hail gentle ſoothers of our racking cares | 

The muſe your beauty and your worth declares, 
And ſhall declare, while fpring renews the grove, | 
Or melting muſic chaims the ear of love. 

But, to be juſt, and to ſupport the line; 

To the male offspring ſtill we mult incline, 
Still fayour thoſe who greatly wiſh to claim 

A race of heroe-, emulous of fame, 

Or calculated to ſupport the race 

Of kings and princes with becoming grace. 
That ſtill thoſe h.;nours which, the line attend, 
May to their heirs ſucceſſively deſcend. 


From ſearching nature and her works, 'tis found 
That heat and vigour in the male abound : 
This truth by plain experiment is ſeen, 

In man's excelling ſtrength and portly mien, 
E 2 In 
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In well-knit limbs, and cloſer parts confeſt, 
And turgent fpirits heeving in the breaſt ; 


 Thbi;, too, in his ſuperior ſoul is prov'd, 


Unthock'd by danger, and by fear unmov'd; 
His induſtry, his wiſdom, wit, and parts, 
Equipp d for hardy arms or peaceful arts. 

He that with hopes of ſuch a 1ace is. fir'd, 
Muſt, by the ſame prolifie warmth inſpir'd, 
Begin the work ; the nobleſt daintics chuſe, 
And fill bis ſwelling veins with gen'rous juice ; 
For all muſt own, the generative flood 


Is form'd and temper'd from the maſs of blood. 
Theſe parts anew the floating ſpirits range, 


And to a frothy white their ſubſtance change : 
This may direct thee in the choice of meat, 
To ſuch as moſt partakes of juice and heat : 
Thus, as the ſprings the lower veſſels drain, 
The working ſeed may to a male attain. 
What foods more aptly to the werk belong, 
Might haply prove the ſubjet of my ſong ; 


But Natur, in her courſe profuſely kind, 


Courts ev'ry taſte, and leaves lame art behind; 
With open hand her various bleſſings ſows, 


And, untepenting, all her good beſtows. 
Suffice 
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Suffice it only, in a grateful verſe, 

The joyous gifts of Bacchus to rehearſe: 

The Vine, affo ding gen'rous ſparkling juice, 

Will, to tre wiſh'd production moſt conduce: 

That chief which reddens on BURGUNDIA'S plains, 

Where ſcarce the ſkin the. ſwelling flood contains, 

And fam'd CAMPANIA's juice: — yet ſhun exceſs, 

Or hope not HYMEN ſhall thy labours bleſs. 

The gracious pow'r that moulded Woman's frame, 

Gave moiſture to her womb, but to her temper 
flame; 

And theſe exalted by the vinous heat, 

A proper mixture for the male complete 

But us'd too frequently, the purple ſtreams 

Shall damp the native heat with ſickly ſteams 

Nature oppreſs'd, in her foundation fails, 

Too weak from thence, to form the viz'rous males. 
Theſe truths once father ; Acchus learn'd to prove, 
When, full of wine, he preſs'd the Queen of Love; 
Folding the godde's in his drunken arms, 
Glowing he kils'd, and rifled all her charms: 
Crude was th* embrace; — from that falle rapture came 


A ſickly girl, deform'd, the am'rous parents ſhame. 


E 2 LET 
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Lr prudence then thy temp'rate joys controul, 
Thoſe of the bridal bed and flowing bowl ; 
For too much wine the brain and ſeuſe will cloy, 
And ſtrength dr cays with oſt- repeated joy: 
The ſickly humours damp the genial ſeed, 
Allay its heat, and ſpoil the manly breed. 


— 


Lr then our former precepts be obey'd: 


Prefer the morn to night's unwholſome ſhade; 


For morning ever for the male is beſt, 


The ſeed maturing in the time of reſt. 

Mark well the ſkies what ſtar propitious ſhines, 
And chuſe the beſt of the caleſtial ſigns, 
While LEDA's twins, AQUARIUS, or the SCALES, 
Or dubious CHiRON'S better half prevails; 

If join'd with SATURN, MARS, or warmer JOVE, 
Or PHOEBUSs, grateful to the feats of love; 
Then urge thy ſuit, thy choiceſt ſtcength employ, 
Secure to propagate a lovely boy. 


NExr, when the ſeeds of either ſex are mix'd, 
And the warm balſam in the womb in fix'd; 
Then warn the bride to aid the kind deſign, 
Gently to turn, and on the right recline: 


Tis 
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'Tis ſaid (howe'er the notion took its riſe) 
That on this fide the man'y offspring lies: 
Nay, ſome, ſtill copying from the ruſtic band, 
A ſtranger way to procreate males have plan'd, 
And taught the men their weaker parts to bind, 
And uſe but half the vigour of their kind; 

For thus, they ſay, the wiſe and artful ſwain, 
Does from his herds a race of males obtain; 
But, others tell, beyond the burning zone, 

A ſwarthy race of ſavage men are known, 
Who ſpoil them elves in youth of half their pow'r, 
And wait (half-eunuchs) for the genial hour ; 
Yet males and females ſpring from their embrace, 
And nature crowns them with a num'rous race: 
But whether rules like thoſe the bride d light, 

Or males are got by turning to the right; 
Howe'er that be, the calmeſt ſtate is beſt, 

And the pleas'd fair muſt he a while at reſt, 
Leſt rude commotion ſhould the fruit deftroy 
Of the wild tranip»rt and tumultuous joy, 


War necd I more; or why offend the ſight 
With na'if ous images of ſoul delight! 
Why paint inverted acts of luſtful ſtrife , 


The paſſive huſband and the active wife? 
E 4 How 
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How monſters and hermaphrodites are bred, 
And ſhapes deform'd, that ſtain the marriage · bed. 
The Muſe forbids, and warns me to retire, 


From ſcenes like theſe that fan unhallow'd fire: 
A better theme, a nobler ſong I chuſe 

For the unmarry'd bard and virgin muſe. 

I ſing the plaſtic. energy and pow'r, 

That ſheds rich comfort on the genia] hour, 
That ſtill renews the world with ſeemly grace, 
And multiplies our bleflings in our race; 
While fleting Time completes th' indulgent plan, 
And the wiſh'd offspring ripens into MAN. 


Exp of the SECOND Book. 
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BOOK FIE 


F EXA HEN firſt the Bride conceives, the 
1 W * wonted courſe 
TTM Of Nature ſtops, and owns the genial 
force, 0 
Which the warm tide of ebbing blood reſttains, 
While pleaſing horrors trickle through the veins: 
The heaving breaſts are filPd with milky juice, = 
Which form'd veſſels, for that wiſe end, produce: { 
Then let the pregnant fair, in Nature fkill'd, 
Aid the new birth, and fo:m a handſome child. 1 
YE 


oF 
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YE teeming matrons, liſlen to my ſtrains, 


Aſſur'd th* effect hail recompenſe your pains. 


Follow where HYMEN graciously invites, 


And Ju No, goddeſs of the nuptial rites : 


Make me your pilot, if you aſk a race ] 
With a hale body, and a beauteous face, \ 


Below d by cry pow r, and deck d with ev'ry grace! 


Now let the breeding ſpouſe betimes retreat 
From folds of love, and check her forward mate. 
When liquids upon liquids mingling pour, 
They damp the genial heat, its ftrength devour, 
With frequent ſhocks diſperſe the gath'ring ſeeds, 
While fruitleſs and abortive pain ſuccecds: 

So fail the blo%oms from the trees, expos'd 

To warring winds, in gardens 1!]-inclos'd ; 

And waſte the promis'd fruit, whoſe product loſt, 
'The maſter's hopes of ſummer all are croſs'd. 
Nor think it hard, ye fair-ones to refrain; 
Since wolves and goats, the rovers of the plain, 
When they perceive the teeming ſeeds prevail, 


Reſuſe the leap and ſhun the vig'rous male. 


WHEN the warm fctus feels the genial heat, 
And the firſt pulſe cf life begins to beat; 
When 


* 
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When the ſoftlimbs, with nerves and finews bound, 
Incloſe the active ſoul, and claſp it round, 
Th-n let the mother heed what I adviſe; 

To turn from all uncomely fights her eyes 
Nor let her fancy rove o'er diſmal caves, 
Through gloomy paths, beſet with dreary graves 5 
But ev'ry joyful ſcene explore with care, | 
And dwell on ſoft ideas bright and fair ; 

For while the curious work unfiniſh'd lies, 
The brain, to whoſe cloſe cells each ob ect flies, 
Conveys, by ſubtile atoms, to the womb 

All images which from the ſenſes come. 

The paſſive foetus no reſiſtance makes, 

But ev'ry form and light impreſſion takes: 

Eaſy as when th' exp:rienc'd matron ſtands, 
To mould the yielding paſte with ſkilful hands, 
This way and that its bends with gentle play, 
Till heat has drank its m iſture all away: 
Then riſe th' imagin'd tow':s and brittle walls 
Till all the pageant at the banquet fails. 

So ſoit the form, it aſks your utmoſt care 

To rear an offspring delicate and fair: 

Be chearful then, and all your thoughts employ 
On grateful ſcenes of love, and mirth, and joy. 


Faow 
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ERom. the cold ocean ſprung, with warm deſire 
Young PHYLLIRA did SATURN once inſpire : 
Whilſt on her native ſhores, the blooming maid 
Amongſt her ſiſter ſea-nymphs heedleſs play'd, 
The God, deſcending from the realms above, 
Seia d her by force, and bore her to the grove, 
Vain were her ſhricks, while compaſs'd in his arms, 
With matchleſs ſtrength he rifled all her charms. 
Beneath the ſhadow of a gloomy bow'r 
Did the old God the weeping nymph deflow'r: 
But, yet, great CYBELE, who heard her cries, 
Too late to aid her, left the azure ſkies, 

And threat'ning vengeance for her injur'd bed, 
Purſu'd the raviſher, who quickly fled. 
He rang'd the woods, chang'd to a horſe's ſhape, 


And left his new-made love to mourn the luckleſs 


rape. 


SPOIL'D of her virgin charms the mourning maic 
Seeks refuge in each ſolitary ſhade. 
Nine moons ſhe wander d till the pond'rous load, 
That fill'd the womb, the offspring of a God, 
Strange to relate ! appear'd of double kind, 
A man before, a hairy horſe behind. 


Trembling 
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Trembling and pale ſhe hung her drooping head, 
And, weeping, from her hated offspring fled. 

& Is this,” ſhe cried, the heir of our pure line, 
And ſuch the hideous fruit of love divine? 

« For ſure a god compreſs'd me in his arms, 
ce And robb'd me, helpleſs, of my virgin charms. 
4“ Oh! had that god his wretched love had lain ! 


And that way eas'd me ot a moiher's pain!“ 


FAiNTING ſhe ſpoke :—her ſiſter nymphs attend, 
And gentle words with kind aſſiſtance blend. 
Soon as her ſoul, and waſted ſtrength, returns, 
Again ſhe weeps, again inceſſant mourns; 
Whole days and nights bewails her wretched ſtate, 
And begs from pity ing heav'n a ſpeedy fate: 
Weary'd at length, kind s0MNus gently ſtole 
To her ſ:ft eyes and lull'd her troubl'd ſou), 
And while ſhe, lock'd in gentle ſlumbers, lay, 
The goddeſs PHANT ASV, divinely gay, 

Choſe from ten thouſand forms of thinneſt air, 
The brighteſt ſh.pe and thus addreſs'd the fair: 
« Ceaſe, lovely nymph, nor grieve ſo much in vain, 


The error of thy own deluſive brain: 


F Off 


— . . Rﬆ m#%. n — — l 
N 8 


7⁰ THE JOYS OF HYMEN, 


Oft has it figur d SATURN to your fight, 

With hideous neighings, and and produc'd the fright ; 
And oft have I (who all complexions ſhew, 
And paint all ſpecies to th' internal view) 

His hairy limbs thee meditating ſeen, 

And dwelling on his form with penſive mien, 
When, ruſtling through the wood, with winged hoof, 
He flew amain, to ſhun his injur'd wiſe's reproof. 
And thee, deflowr'd, to all thy woes refign'd, } 


Revolving his foul image in thy mind; 


a 


Whence to a human head, a horſe's back wasjoin'd. j 


But if, when pregnant, thou hadſt thought aright, 


Nor forc'd me to depaint this odious ſight: 

A pure, unblended offspring had been thine, 
With heav'nly beauty grac'd, and ſhape divine. 
Vet, hapleſs nymph, to mitigate thy ſmart, 
And eaſe with comfort thy aMi@ed heart: 
Not wholly loſt to hope, enjoy thy woe: 
Oft from black clouds the beams of ho us flow, . 
And oft reviving joys from paſt misfortunes grow. j 
Hear then, what I, preſcious of coming fate, 
(Not always feigning idle dreams) relate. 

Thy prcſent ſorrows, this prodigious boy 

Shall largely recompenſe with future joy. 


When, 
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When, in the full maturity of age, 

His prudent hand ſhall write life's manly page; 
Then ſhall his vaſt, ſurprizing genius ſhine, 
All eyes amazing, as his birth does thine. 


He ſhall the level of mankind diidain, 

And ſpeak and think above a human ſtrain. 
His ſearching mind ſhall nature's wealth explore 
Her inmoſt rooms, and undiſcover'd ſtore, 

Of earth and ocean ſhall the ſecrets know, } 
Of plants and herbs, and for what uſe they grow, 1 


Of metals, gems, and all the living world below. j 
Nor thus contented with a narrow flight, J 
From the ſcorn'd g'obe ſhall ſoar, and leſſening | 

to the ſight, > 


Shall heav'n's bright volumes read, and ſcan each 
ſtarry light. | 

Nor ſhall his hairy hide, and ſhape ſo foul, 

Diſgrace his lofty and fagacious foul. 

THET1s, the ſeed of NeREvs, ſhall prepare 

Her own ACHILLEs for thy offspring's care. 

His ſkil the youthful hero ſhall inſpire 

To rule the firey ſteed, and touch the tuneful lyre. 


F 2 His 
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His martial pupil ſhall his youth employ 
In arms, and, when betray'd to war, deftroy 


— 


DARDANIAN tow'rs, and PRIAM'S lofty TR Ov. 


Then, when thy CHIRON's mortal half ſhall die, 
His ſoul ſhall mount aloft, and ſparkle in the ſky. 
She, ſaid, and ſtrait diflolv'd to empty air, 

Her phantoms with her fled, and left the waking fair. 
She now reliev'd, from her tormenting pains, 


Feels a ..ew life rekindle in her veins. 


Her lazy blood flows with a briſker ſtream, 


Her ſtrength recover'd by the pleaſing dream, 


Whoſe healthy joys her better mind reſtore, 
Her heart, which ruMling ſtorms had vex'd before, 


Is all a gentle calm, tumultuous now no more. 
Wak'd from deep thinking, ſhe begins to find 
Light to her eyes, and comfort to her mind. 
But ſince an object, which diſturb'd her ſight, 
Produc'd this length of woes, and ſad affright : 
Her eyes no more ſurvey the monſtrous whale, 
With ſpouting jaws, and huge extended tail. 
The ſlimy phocæ, baſking on the ſhore, 

Or failing on the deep, delight no more. 

The wanton dolphins now her ſenſes ſhock, 


And various PROTEUS wich his ſcaly flock; 


Or 
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Or bloated tritons, who, with rattling ſound 
Of coral, ſhake the wat'ry world around. 
Taught by experience of her paſt diſgrace, 
She ſhuns the converſe of the finny race. 
None but bright objects, her peculiar care; 
Young blooming Nereids her companions are, 


Sea-born, like vEnvs, and like vENus, fair. 


Ir then, ye matrons, who conceive, deſign 
A future offspring, which may grace your line: 
Let not your fancy at all objects fly, 
But keep ſtrict reins upon your roving eye. 
Shun ev'ry thing which ſhocks your ſenſe, and view 
Ingenuous looks alone of ſhining hue. 


If for a boy with comely face you long, 


* — 


Sec the bright god, who from LATONA ſprung, 
APOLLO, ever fair, and ever young. . 
Or view ALExIs, whom the Mantuan ſwain 
Purſa'd with fruitleſs love, and mournful ſtrain. 
But, if a progeny of female race, 

With unreſiſted charms, and lovely grace, 
Delight you more: the Paphian goddeſs view, 
Such as the pencil of fam'd TITIAN drew : 


F 3 Or 
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Or DpANAE's alluring looks behold, 
While genial jove deſcends in liquid gold. 


On if a beauty of the modern age 

Shall, your attention and delight engage; 

To PHYLLIs' portrait let your eyes inaline; 

For fair HE was, or ſuch SHE ſeem'd to mine. 

When her unhappy love my heart poſleſs'd, 

And ſcorch'd with furious flames my burning breaſt. 

O, with what bloom, what flow'r of youth ſhe } 
ſhone! | : 

How her cheeks bluſh'd a colour, all her EW 

A genuine red, like roſes newly blown | 

What nymph with PHYLL1s could pretend to vie 

A whiter forehead, or a livelier eye ? 

Her form was faultleſs, and her genuine ſoul 

Spoke in each part, and ſpa kl'd through the whole: 

Each imb did wanton loves and graces bear 

There lodg'd their arms, their bows and arrows 

there. 

But oh! on what uncertain hidden ſtrings 

Depends th' inconſtant fate of human things! 

That face, in which the gods might take delight, 


Is now grown hideous, and forbids the ſight. 


With 
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With cruel ſcythe, inexorable TIME, 
Mows down her youthly bloom, and beauty's prime. 
Now wrinkly age begins to draw his plough 

On that once- ſmooth, once-ſnowy, ſpacious brow. 
Now, where her teeth took up their iv'ry ſeat, 
Is all an empty ſpace, or ſcene of jet. 

Her head, which once with golden treſſes ſhone, 
Is filver'd o'er with hairs but thinly ſown: 
And now the flame, which on my marrow prey'd, 
Begins to languiſh; and the heat's decay'd. 
PHYLL1s no more can now her charms employ, 
But damps deſire, and frights the Cyprian boy. 
Deform'd, ſhe cures the wound her beauty gave, 
And ſhe, whoſe eyes could kill me, now can fave. 
Since then the honours of her face are loſt, 
Shun her, ye pregnant, as a living ghoſt. 

Leſt with her fight your fancy be defil'd, 

And fix her horrid image on the coming child, 


STRANGE is the ftory of a ſwarthy dame, 
Who loſt, by fancy's pow'r, her ſpotleſs fame, 
While proſtrate on the genial bed ſhe lay, 
And in her lord's embraces dy'd away, 


F 4 A naked 
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A naked fair, in beauty's higheſt bloom, 
Whoſe lovely image chanc'd t' adorn the room, 
Then met her view; ſhe gaz'd, juſt as the ſced 
Stamp'd its warm image on the lovely deed. 
Degen'rate was the birth ; a daughter fair 

Did the bright image of the picture wear; 
She rov'd o'er diſtant lands, wide rivers croſs'd, 
By winds and waves, and endleſs dangers toſs d, 
Till an old ſage, for knowledge far renown'd, 
The cauſe of all her woe and beauty found; 
What dy'd her cheek, and how her lovely frame 
From a mute figure and dead portrait came. 


ALL bodies that the great immenſe compoſe, 
From which each active, fond idea flows, 
A ſubtle ſubſtance of looſe atoms wear, 
Which float and wander in the liquid air, 
Though far they fly, their pow'rs ſtill the ſame, . 
All copy'd from the ſubſtance whence they came; 
Whoſe lively picture they convey around, 
Its taſte and ſhape, its odour and its ſound; 
Through ev'ry pore they paſs, and ev'ry vein, 
And ſtamp the image on the paſſive brain. 

Not 
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Not the bright ſtars, on high that nightly burn, 
Do on their axes half fo ſwiitly turn 

As theſe, which ſtill ſuceced; then paſs away, 
And their ftrong image to the heart cunvey 3 
The beating heart di ends to give them room, 
Then ſtrait conveys them to the ſwelling wombz 
Where nature {trives each veſſel to diſtend, 


And takes the objects which their ſenſes lend. 


Tos atoms which from ugly forms ariſe, 
Are harſh and rough, and hateful to the eye; 
They horrid ſpeAres bear, and ghaſtly forms, 


Thunder and earthquakes, murder, fire, and ſtoi ms: 


Hen ce thrilling horrors through the members dart, 


Shake ev'ry joint, and chill the throbbing heart. 
The wretche! w-m> th' ideal fright receives, 
And ſad impreſſi ns cn the ſœtus leave: 

Not boiſtrous win''s the tender buds that ſpoils 
And make wild havock with the farmer's toil, 
So much can harm the fruits which decks the earth, 


As theſe the vigour of th' expected birth. 


WHILE pleaſing phantoms fill her active mind, 


Let the full biide, to ſoft repoſe reclin'd, 
Reſt 


| 
| 
| 
| 
; 
| 
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Reſt with her load; nor too much exerciſe 
By labour, or by active ſports, deviſe; 

For know by thouſand tender pliant ftrings, 
The embryo infant to its mother clings: 
Inhuman ſhe, who by unbidden' ftrife 

Breaks theſe warm principles of promis'd life. 
The ſprightly dancer, thus with wanton play, 
Sports while ſhe moves a valu'd birth away. 
Far from ſuch feats let the big matron fly, 
And ſave at once herſelf and progeny! 


SEE where the lvely train, whom joy invites, 
Of youths and maidens, reve] in delights ; 
Youths, who with ſwelling hearts and ardent eyes, 
In peace or war alike diſpute the prize: 

Maids, whoſe bright forms excite to ſoft deſire, 
And kindle in the heart love's gentle fire. 
Here if the pregnant bride, at times, repair, 
To chear her foul, and taſte the freſher air. 
Let her beware, nor truſt the foaming horſe 
Too much, nor urge tco ſwift, the rapid courſe; 
Leſt ſhe, unhappy, ſome diſaſter prove, 


And loſe (imprudent) all the fruits of love; 
For, 
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For, thus the ma:ry'd nymph too oft? has mourn'd, 
Her heedleſs raſhneſs in the duſt o'er turn'd; 
Unwillingly her hidden charms diſplay'd, 

By laughing crowds, and vulgar eyes ſurvey'd. 
Oſt' have I ſeen, but never ſaw unmov'd 

A fair-one by a thouſand gazers lov'd 
Beſmear'd with gore and wounded with a fall 
With ſuppliant accents, for aſſiſtance call, 

Her beauty's injury deplore too late, 


And mourn the fad viciflitude of fate, 

Which ſpoil'd the charms that deck d her blooming 
face, 

And kill'd the offspring of her dear embrace. 

Such dangers let your bree ing conſt ſhun, 

Nor, bent to win a race, deſtroy a ſon. 

The ſpirit:, at ſuch accidents, retire ; 

The blood congeals, and damps the vital fire; 

A trickling horror through the members flows 


Producing barren and abortive throes, 


THRICE happy ſhe, who in refreſlling bow'rs, 


Paſſes in ſolitude the genial hours; 
Full of a mother's hopes who roves the fields, 
And catches ev'ry ſweet the ſeaſon yields; 


Bat 
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But when rough BORE AS riſes to deform 

The aged year, let her avoid the ſtorm 

Of warring elements, and fafe retire 

To her domeſtic hearth, and chearful fire; 

Or ſometimes if a milder day is found, 

Let her with viſits greet the neighbours round, 
And che long ev'nings ſpend in ſocial mirth, 


Forgetful of paius, which wait the coming birth. 


Non here neglect to weary heav'n with pray'r, 
So ſhall thy offspring merit all its care; 
And riſe to honours and to virtuous fame, 
Til! the foul quit the 'body's weaken'd frame, 
And, freed from all obſtructions, wing its way 


To the bright regions of cœleſtial day 


Bur when completely form'd, the precious load } 
Labours to iſſue from its dark abode, 


With care direct the rover on its road; 


— 


For num'rous ills attend the mother's pains, 


When the too eager infant burſts its chains: 
Invoke LV cIN A then, her aid implore, 

And to the light of heav'n, its precious gift reſtore, 
Nor let an ill-tim'd modeſty prevent | 


The uſeful means, and fruſtrate their intent. 


Let 
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Let not your care a woman's aid provide; 

But let the ſage phyſician's ſkill be try'd ; 

His deeper knowledge ſhall your hopes enſure, 

And by the ſafeſt way the birth procure; 

But the weak ſex by cuſtom blind!y led, 

Ofr ſpoil the produce of the marriaze-bed; 

What needs the conſcious bluſh o'erſpread your } 
face, 1 

When thus the readieſt method you embrace 


To ſave yourſelf and all your future race? 


Tuts danger o'er, another yet remains, 
The nurſe's care ſucceeds the mother's pains: 
When ſafely reſcu'd from the fears of death, 
In open air the child begins to breathe, 

A careleſs nurſe the infant may deſtroy ; 

Nor yet a groſs or ſickly one employ, 

Leſt the contagion to your offipring ſpread, 
And mix the lovely ſtranger with the dead. 
Beware that dire diſeaſe whoſe deſp'rate courſe 
Infects the blood, and, with reſiſtleſs force, 
Plants loathſome ulcers, which young beauty blight, 


And pimpled fores, ungrateful to the fight : 
For 
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For quick relief to the phyſician haſte, 
Ere the foul peſt your offspring has diſgrac'd. 


Who could fair cAL1A's numerous beauties tell, 
Ere to this plague a ſacrifice ſhe fell; 

Or THYRs1s' charms, whom ev'ry nymph deſir'd, 
Thoſe nymphs now pity whom they once admir'd ; 
He, ſorely ſca:r'd, a ſpectacle remains 

Of ruin'd beauty to the nymphs and ſwains : 
The dire ſmall pox has ev'ry grace remov'd, 

He dies neglected, though he liv'd belov d. 


— — — — 
1 


Tnus far the muſe through her dear haunts has 
ſtray'd, 
To court inſtruction in the laurell'd ſhade: 
The winged horſe that through the middle ſpace, 
Scar'd o'er the ſubject earth and diſtant ſeas, 


Now gently {kms the ground, and homeward hies, 
And feeks the ſacred fount, where ſtretch'd he 


lies; 
Spent with the tedious courſe z —his ſides he laves, 


And waſh:s off the foam in PpinDUs” waves. 


YE youths and- maidens, who my ſong attend, 
(The precepts of a poet and a friend) 


To 


THE JOYS OF HYMEN. 13 


To whom I dedicate theſe votive lays, 
For whom this labour'd; lofty verſe I raiſe, 
Which after-ages ſhall with joy recite, 
And love the ſtrains which ſing of ſweet delight; 


Still may my rules your ferious thoughts engage, 
To riſe the darlings of a future age. 


"Tis true, this wicked race, theſe iron times, 
Do ill deſerve to hear my hallow'd rhymes; 
They bluſh not at their hapleſs parents ſhame; 
A vicious ſpirit in a noble frame: 

But not to ſuch I ſing.— Ve honeſt few, 

Who hate theſe faults, and kindle at the view; 
With gen'rous anger—at your feet I lay 

The fruit mature of many a well-ſpent day: 
Pleas'd, while theſe ſacred maxims I rehearſe, 


In tuneful ſtrains of never-dying verſe, 

To point out beauteous forms, by heav'n deſign d, 
The comely dwelling of a virtuous mind ; 

Who bade a former race, with fair increaſe, 
Poſſeſs our iſle, in plenty and in peace: 

So may each pow'r the guardian of our land, 


1 
Who round th' Almighty's throne for ever ſtand, \ 
Perform his will, and walt his high command j 


Avert 
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Avert thoſe-ills which, like a dreadful ſtorm, 
Hang louring oer us, and our days deform 

| Reſtore tho: |, halcyon days ( ur country's boaſt} 
Too long, alas ! to hapleſs Britons loſt ; 
Return, fair VIRTUE, to our ſhores again, 

| And raiſe a better, h ppier ſtock of men; 


Bid Discoxn ceaſe, renew a lovely race, 


And with freſh green our fading laurels grace f 


- 


0 


